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+“ nae the prisoner be se vate ® said Washington: 


our zeal for our country’s honour, let us not forget bu- 


- 2 


ORIGINAL MORAL tT AL ES. 





‘ ~ j 
braterval kindness, modesty, and truth, j mi nity. 


the gem of ye uth; | He w 


And filial piety, was a . ' . . ~?. 
Benoukiah Miiiaienas aod ieetand taut. | again called upon to answer to the indict 
And charity, the heir of all above ; ment; but emotion overcame his voi e, and the presi- 


Fiction adorns them all, and leads them fort! 


To show the reader their intrinsic worth ** dent desired the plea of * not guilty” to be entered on} 


' 
-| the record. i} 
iH} “ No,” 
| | 
| Stain my soul with deeper crimes, by denying the com-| 


OF THE REVOLUTION, |i mission of an act my feelings disavow: I am guilty of| 


~—_ ' joining the enemy, but not of deserting my post. 1 
CHAPTER XIV. 


Whereto serves me: 
But to confront the visage of offence ’ 
And what's prayer, but this twofold force, 
To be forestalied ere we come to fall, 
Or pardoned, being down! Then I'll look up, 
My fauit is past—But oh, what form of prayer 
Can serve my turn ’-——Suaagsreane’s HamLey 





 Bwhig and Tory, 
\ TALE 


at length uttered the prisoner ; 


| the standard of the enemy. 
fish ; and I submit to the conse quences 

“ Ty 
|| see that you retain a sense of your duty ; your acknow 

Prerarations for the trial of the elder Leslie'| Jedgment will not be construed to your disadvantage.’ 
vere made without delay; they were few and simple,|| The few facts which the trial elicited were quickly 
tor the affairs of the American army borrowed no in- || told. 
crest from the splendour of its outward seeming. 

A table covered with green cloth, was placed inthe | 





| splendour of the rewards offered by Lord Nowe, —_ 
had acted against the dictates of his better judgment. | 


‘Heaven be praised! I have testimony to offer, 


which may mitigate the severity of your jadgment, u 


it does not excuse 
for no eye but that of a fon 
{i 

i breathed a spirit of treason, 


Here is a letter designed 
land faithful wite. Uf thy 
then om my husband «a 


the fault 


traitor.” 


“let me not) not your fondness prompt you to attempt! but, 
est, best of women, it is in Vain, 


“Excellent Eliza,” said the prisoner, “ what will 


dear 
Should you save my 


life, you cannot retrieve my honour,” 


“This desultory conversation,” said the 
is well,” replied the president. “ “We rejoice to!) vocate, “interrupts the proceedings of th 


} at) 
| Lady, shall that letter be read ¢ 


- Ah, my beloved {” 


she replied, “it will be yours 


| was made a prisoner, and, despairing of the success of \to do that by future exertions; or, if that privilege 
our cause, I sought to make my own peace, by joining || denied, we can retire from the bustle of war, to some 


The act was base and sel- |] solitary retreat, and pass our lives in peace and virtue, 


Judge Ad 
court. 
she answered, 


* By all means, sir,’ presenting at 


open letter; “there are some passages Ww hich are not 
The unhappy prisoner had been seduced by ert relevant to the present purpose, 


as they relate wholly 
to persoval concerns. I have penciled those which J 


; would wish to produce as testimony in my husband’ 


niddle of the general's marquee, and on it were laid | Having once accepted the uniform of a British offic e rH favour.’ 


the statute laws, a Bible, and implements for writing. |! he was compelled to obey the orders of his superiors ; 
(round this table were arranged seats for the board of | but though he was found in the ranks of the enemy, it| 
ficers who composed this military tribunal, before | did not appear that he had acted so much from delibe-| 
which the culprit was arraigned. Washington him-|| rate treachery, as from a lack of firmness. The prin-| 
self presited, assisted by the brave and ace omplished | ¢ ipal fact, however, was clearly proved ; he saittion 
Lee, and the dignified and humane M‘Dougal. jin arms, against his country, and by the usages of war, 
Punctual as the clock to the hour, Washington was | and the laws of nations, this offence was punishable 
in his place. His countenance wore an expression of | with death. 
more than ordinary thoughtfulness; yet so great was | The Judge Advocate had closed his address, and the 
his command over the feelings of a heart of deep sen- | minds of the judges appeared to be prepared for de- 
sibility, that no look or action betrayed the conflict in| cision, when a message was brought to Washington, 
his bosom, which had driven sleep from his pillow. As! that a lady desired to enter. 
isual, he met his brother officers with a smile vicb-ennall “Tell her,’ ” said he, “I will sce her in half an hour, 
fulness; a smile that, like the gladdening sunbeam, |) yt present my duties are imperious.’ 
shone bright and warm on all around; but when his! « Jnflexible man!” cried a young and beautiful fe- 
eye met that of his young friend, Alfred Leslie, that! male, who rushed by the guard, and threw herself at 
heering smile was exchanged for an expression of the | [his feet; “ what power on earth shall stay the steps of 
fenderest concern, a wife when her busband’s life is in jeopardy ? I come 
“Is all ready ?” he inquired, glancing round the table, || ¢ implore the pardon of my husband.” 
‘o observe if every thing was in order. I “ Rise, madam,” said the president; “we respect 
Being answered in the affirmative, he ordered the! and pity your griefs, and as far as the act can be made 
prisoner to be introduced. The command was prompt- |! consistent with our duty, we will exert ourselves for 
ly obeyed, and after a few minutes of deep silence, the | their relief; but we must be just to our country’s inte- 
ulprit appeared, strongly guarded. His face was of] rests, and sacrifice our selfish feelings on the altar of 
« deadly paleness, and his step was unequal. Prompt- duty.” 
ed by natural affection, the younger brother rushed in- The prisoner covered his face with his hands, and 
oluntarily to his embrace, and while he hung upon his 


sobbed aloud. The Judge Advocate continued: 
veck, groans of bitter anguish burst from the bosom of|| “ Should there be any other testimony, it is not yet 
the unfortunate offender. 


too late to advance it, and it is my duty to produce 
Tears of sympathy stained the manly cheeks of the! every circumstance, which will, in any measure, excul- 
judges, and the voice of the president was almost chok- |! = 
-d with emotion, when he said,— 
“ Captain Leslie, let me conjure you, be calm—let 
s proceed to business, gentlemen. Alfred, my young 
triend, I must command you to be seated.” 
The trial was opened, in the usual manner, by the 
Judge Advocate ; bat the voice of the prisoner was to- 
tally indistinct, when called upon to plead to the 


” 





pate the prisoner 
“ He is not then condemned >” cried the distracted 
wife, “ Bless you! bless you! for the hope your words 


without, that he had pleaded guilty.’ 

“Not wholly so,” said Washington ; “’tis true he 
admitted some specifications, but he denies others, and 
I repeat the assurance, no advantage shall be taken of 








harge alleged against him. 








his candour.” 
‘ 


asked Lee ; 


mitted for a wife to testify for her husband ¢ 


“Ts that testimony legal?” “is it per 


or are his 
own declarations to be received as evidence ©” 

“It is not legal testimony,” said the Judge Advo 
cate; but will this honourable Board reject any evi 
dence which may explain the moftves of the prisoner.”’ 

“Tt is not motives,” continued Lee, “ but actions wi 
are to judge. William Leslie, late a captain in the 
provincial army, has been taken in arms against the 
United States; he has accepted the pay, and worn 
the uniform of a British major—what need have we ot 
farther testimony ?” 

* Let us not forget,” said Washington, “ that whik 
our deliberations should be impartial, our decision 
should be tempered with mercy ; let the prisoner's let 
ter be read; it may assist us to determine the measure 
of his criminality.” 

The Judge Advocate proceeded to read the pas 
sages, which had been penciled by the hand of an 
amiable and affectionate wife. They expressed the 
deepest interest in the cause of his country ; but stated 
that his captivity had afforded him opportunities to 
learn that the success of this cause was utterly hop-less 
Despairing of a happy issue, he had yielded to the 
pressing solicitations of the British officers, who held 
out the flattering lures of preferment and wealth, 
draw him from the cause, which they represented 4 
desperate. 

This was the substance of the letter; and though ir 
was sufficient to exculpate the writer, in the partia 
judgment of a fond wife, it added little to the 
mony already before the court. 

Washington turned to the lady, and asked, “ is there 


” 


testl- 


inspire ; I Aave testimony to offer, but they told me || any thing farther you would say, madam’? Any othe 


testimony to offer 7” 

“ None, your Excellency, but to plead to your owr 
heart, and ask such judgment of you, as we from hee: 
ven implore for ourselves.” 


“ Bliza,” cried the prisoner, © forbear —vour inter 
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; ence cannot avail—] know the law—I know my life} tated manner, unable to form any conjecture as to the! In consideration of the character of the crimina! 
forfeited —] was prepare 1 to die, at least with « alm- | fate of Mary und th: high standing of his brother, the court hat 
f 1 ry it to see your tears unmans me. We part, my) “If sie be living.” he cried, “1 will find her, if I) ameliorated the sentence, as much as thev deem 
; f , bul for a season, and what matters mt whether the | traverse the earth—I will go this instant to the gene-" consistent with u lenmity of their cause, and the cul 
ia A} llet of the enemy, or thie wd of the executioner, is|ral, obtain a furlou hh, and never cease ull I discover prit Was allowed the mode of leath, whi h the soldies 
: mstrument of ourseparation. We shall meet, iny| ber retreat, if living, and ber grave, if dead.” | courts as less degrading than the halter. The t i} 
ve, where there shall be no more war.” |) He tound Washington alone, and ready to listen to | wer paraded, and the prisoner brought forward 
Ohi, talk not of j rting,” she crsved, falling upu han In a few words he recounted the mformation he He bad taken his last farewell of his affectionat 
1; “af tov pravers and tears avai not for vour| bad just received, and beeced permission for a fe Wy brother, and united with the pious chaplam in the sa 
I feel that heaven, more kind thau my fellow-! days absence cred otlices of ( hristianity, and his mind was prepare 


vn, Wall not iter me to remam behind, Cruel, “My dear fellow,” said Washington, “we are likely|}to bid adieu to earthly scene 


Ss ana earthly passions 
‘ fick she Continued, looking wildly POU Upon) to have enough to doto fight the British, withoutsend-| with calmness and hope » When his afflicted wite cush 
the memoers of the court, * will none of you im mercy ing one of our best officers on a Q nxouc ¢ xpedition ed by the astonished guard, and daited lke lyhtun 
feud my cause + i wey 1not “wives, that you are to reseue a cdistre ed dam e”” i to bis bosom. 
j \ , » tenn ‘ ” j 
leaf to the voiee of pity, whe distracted woman im ii jests at scars, who never felt a wound,” re plied His hands were bound, and he could not strain he 


i Leslie to lis heart, but he bent over her, as she hune in fond 
; ' ? 


*Bliza, fentreat: you forbear,” continued the pri-|| “ Admirably quoted,” rey lthe general; but you) ness on his neck, and prayed that the God in whos 


oner. “Alfred, let me beg you, lead your sister away | are mistaken if You suppose my heart has always been) presence lie soon ¢ xpeck d to stand, would be he: 
this ts) no place for a tender and delicate female.’ | invulnerable ; 
| 


” 


plores the life of her husband ¢ 


“4 
al J the sabe por t, you know, has s aid, j conmitorter, 


Allred came torward to « ymply with this request, i“ the course of true love, never did run smooth.” | Th troops were only waiting for the word of com 


smut she still clung to her husband, and refused to be|lam no stranger to the doubts and ye rple xities of the|| mand, and the officer, whose duty it was to give it 


{ , | 
parated, tender passion ; thous b, heaven grant yours may ter-|j stop ed tur a moment, and urged the heroic woman 
Washington resumed—* [t is not ne cessary that the |) miinate as happily as mine.” to retire. 
prisoner should remain before us ; let him also retire—| ‘JT have not told you, sir,” resumed Leslie, des j Is “No,” she exclaimed, “ no, we have met, never to 


ruards, permit the lady to accompany her husband.” | blushing, ‘that I have presumed to love Miss Jansen ;| be sundered. Thus 1 shield with ny own bosom, ; 
* Juean on me, Eliza,” said Alfred; “I will attend | that suggestion has not yet been whispered to my own, heart dearer to me than life; and the bullet that reach 

cay brother.” heart. I know she is beloved by Qe man to whom | es him, shall spend its force upon me.” 

Before the unhappy group left the court, Eliza|/] owe my hfe, and you have taught me to attempt a}| At this noment, the commander in chief rode up t 


rasped the hand of Washington, and lifting her im-|| greater victory than the conquest of empires—a vic-| the fatal spot. ‘The troops presented their muskets, ay 





loring eyes to his benevolent countenance, she en-||tory over myself.” their customary salutation, and Washington thus har- 
. . 1} 

leavoured to speak, but wholly incapable of expressing “There spoke my own Leslic,” answered the gene rangued them :— 

the feclings that overwhelmed her, she turned away inj/ral; “ but my young friend, that victory is often to be * Fellow-soldiers, you see before you a fatal conse 


lence. Washington raised her hand respectfully to) obtained only by retreat. Were you certain that Miss) quence of indecision. The man, whose lite you ar 

iis hips, and she saw the big tears coursing each other || Jansen necded your services, you should have my free || prepared to take, but afew weeks since, stood bigh in 
, , . 

lown lus manly cheek. permission to seek her; but it is more than probable) our estimation; we thought him brave, magnanimous, 


—— 
ot 











- 4 “JT am not without hope,” said Alfred, as he sup-|/that her absence is voluntary ; besides, you would not) and patriotic. By untoward fortune, he fell into the 
ported his sister towards the tent, whither the guard }|leave our unhappy prisoner, in the present” hands of the enemy. That enemy, by arts which ii 
were reconducting her husband—* J] am not without “ Selfish wretch that | am!” exclaimed Leslie; “ a) required uncommon virtue to withstand, have induced 

‘ vope that all will yet be well. [know the general—he || brother’s fate should banish every other thought. him to abandon the sacred cause of freedom. But 

i? F not less compassionate than brave. If it depended || What is the determination of the court ?” | heaven, who frowns upon treason, has given him to 

Ge xt his will, | know my brother’s life would be sa “* Will you hear it calmly ?” our vengeance. He has been tried by an impartial! 
: - red,” * J will strive to do so,” | court, and found guilty; but, fellow-soldiers, behold 
. Animated with the hope these words inspired, Eliza}} “ Well then—he is condemned to deat).” that scone—see that heroic woman, regardless of every 





f ; became more calin; and her husband, now that the “T expected it, general, but you have the powe: to) thing but the peril of the man she loves; clinging to 
yk * : trial was over, felt as if the bitterness of death was) pardon.” || his bosom, resolving to save him, or share his fate.” 

ty "% % past. A conversation ensued, comparatively cheerful,|| “ Press me not on that subject; I know my duty, || * Fellow-soldiers, will the blood of this individual 

f n which the parties recounted the principal occur-|)/and shall perform it.” avail us aught? Shall we drive that heroie and ami- 

‘nees which each had witnessed. Leslie was speechless. He knew the inflexible cha-|| able woman into despair and suicide? You who have 


William Leslie listened with surprise to his brother's) racter of Washington, and how little would avail any || wives tell me, shall Leslie die ?” 


} , : . | ’ , ; 

thing which he could offer. He rushed from the pre-|| He paused, and the troops with one voice exclaimed 
: * You were not alone,” he exclaimed ; “ where was||sence of his commander,’ almost ready to execrate aj|}“No!” The general continued—* Fellow-soldiers 
1 ¢ ! . | 
1 lady 2?” 





i” .ccount of his escape, and subsequent adventures. 


virtue, which, in another cause, and where he had no! you have expressed your feelings; they are honow 


th fy 
, it “The lady !—you surprise me—what lady, pray ?’’|| selfish interests, he would have reyered as super-hu-| able to vour characters as sons, as brothers, or as hus 
* Miss Jansen, to be sure—did she not accompany /man. | bands; and they are equally honourable to your mili 
, your” | He again sought the presence of his unhappy bro-! tary character; the uly brave know how to pardon 
rid * What could put such a thought into your head : —|| ther, but the melancholy intelligence had precede dj} while the desire of vengeance lives only with coward 
ompany me !—surely not.” thim. ‘The wretched wife was unconscious of her mi-)jce. ‘That your sentiments and mine agree, this pa 


“ It was a very natural conclusion, when you both) sery ; for the fortitude which had sustained her gave per, Winch b hold in my band, will testify.” 


: iy fisappeared w.thin a few hours of each other.” way with the hope of saving her busband, and she was The paper was a reprieve. It state d that the cour 
Me % «* Mavy Jansen disappeared! explain, for heaven's) borne fainting trom his presence. | had felt it due to the irritated feclings of their troops 
a5 che, if any thing has happened to that in omparable | “ Alfred,” cried the guilty but repentant brother, “1 «4 bring the prisoner to the place of execution, tha 

: irl” I] conjure you be careful of Eliza, butlet her not see me) (hey might witness his humiliation. This saceitice 

» “f have, till this moment, believed her with you 5) again.” || made to the indignant spirit of the soldiers of liberty 

id this was also the opinion of Captain Grant,” | QO my brother!” replied Alfred, “I this day feel) their chief now thought proper to exercise the power 


“Cyacious heaven!” exclaimed Leslie, “ what a) that the virtues of Washington are too inflexibly se-|! yested in him, by offering a free pardon tothe oftendei 


'_-Mary Jansen|| vere—none can impeach his justice; and we have seen The air rane with loud huzzas, and the soldiers wh 


sreteh he must have thought me 
vone! and her friends know not whither ?—Oh hor-|| repeated proofs of the acuteness of his feelings; yet) had been most active in taking the traitor, were loud 
ible, horrible! something dreadful must have hap-|he adheres rigidly to what he esteems a duty, though) est in their applause of this act of clemency. 
{ 


pened to her!” it wrings his heart with agony.” The prisoner was iunmediately unbound—te cangli 


‘Her favourite Irish servant too was missing.” | The following morning was fixed for the execution,’ Eliza to bis bosom, and both bent in thankfulness tc 
‘Indeed '—and what search was made for them” || and for the removal of the army to North Castle. The! ghe Being, in whose hands are the issues of life. 
The search was diligent, but ineffectual ; at least) night was divided Ly Alfred Leslie, between his un-| « Q Washington!” cried Alfred Leslie, * how have 
» Dave heard from Captain Grant, who remained at | happy brother, and more miserable sister. I wronged thee, to doubt for a moment the benignit) 
Zier Cli¥—] was sent immediately to apprehend | The morning dawned, but a dark mist hung upon! of thy purposes! In whatever light I see thee, thou att 
ithe mountains, as if in sympathy for the scene which} alj that man should be.” 
) re uceti the tent, with a hurried step and agi-!) was abeut to be Cransacted m the plain. i (TO BE CONTINCED.) 
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grand and magnificent. But let such presumptaous 
admirers of the works of God be informed, that the 


‘THE DRAM Ae 





= : ws my 


linighty has p wmed nothing m vain; that in the 
T hat poet wields & worse (han useless pe A . pe rlormed me thing ur 
Who paints the triumphs of corrupted mes world of the minute, there are the same tiaits of infinite 
w ctures worth aod virtue in ‘despair , , , 
Deprived by fate of heaven's parental care wisdom, the same displays of Almighty power, good 
Rutt ites if lew th me | 
ut be writes Well, who weaves the mere! ness, and mercy, as in the grand and overarching fit 
lise springs from virlue—aqisery trem si: > 
- : » mament,; that the whole solar system, rolling in such 


tremendous hannony and grandeur, approaches in tts 


DURAZZO. 


Tae tragedy of Durazzo was presented for the first 
ime in America, on Saturday evening, Oct. 18; and 


formation no nearer to infinite wisdom, than the spots 
onthe pinions of a butterfly. These spots, which ap- 
ss pear to us nothing more than fine grains of almost nn 
has since been several times repeated. This play ts ' ' 

bia alpable dust, have been examined by the aid of am- 
trom the pen of James Haynes, author of * Conscience, 
the Bridal Night.” It is of the “* Maturin school,” 


ind ts, of course, a prodigal waste of blank verse, with- 


croscope ‘. 


They are found to consist of quills regu- } 

larly formed, the plumes of which are plainly disces 

: : ; , || Gible, all tinged with glorious colours, reflecting back! 

out inculeating any useful moral. Durazzo, a most the lustre of the sun. ‘The farther science enables us 
pry into the recesses of Divine Providence, the! 


more splendid displays do we discover of his wisdom 


scComplished villain, is the hero of the piece ; and not- 
withstanding the fiend-like blackness of his character, 


the author seems to claim for him our affection and | oa 
| roodness, and mierey. ] le cust on the “ ings al the 
ulmiration, merely for loving like a madman; mur- ; 


lering the father of his adored, like a midnight assas- 


universe. When with such feelings we wander about 
sin; slaying a Moor in battle; rescuing his king, and | 


o- jinthe world in which we live, whether we soar on se 
his is a catalogue of his vir-| | 
ues, and they almost entitle him to rank with Ber- || : * 

‘ | crrcumference of the heavens—or alight upon the pe- 
ram. His crimes are merely forgery, perjury, and | 


rhe most unmanly revenge. 


ommitting suicide. 
raphs’ wings, and measure with the aid of scence the 


Add to this, he possesses | 
: I |, evolved in its leaves—whether we sail through the re- 
gions of air, or skim along the surface of the ocean 
much delights us in Bertram. Having murdered the) > : ee , 
nly parent of the innocent and amiable girl who loves}! 
Science, true science, is but the handmaid of devotion. 
ium, in orderto “search her heart with one pang| 
more,” he insists upon committing the act of suicide 


; || to obje cts more extensive, sll muluplying new mate 
» her presence 


: irials for wonder and adoration. But, when we endea 
Such is the hero of the new tragedy; a hero ofel 


bee 
ever attempted to conquer hinise \if—a slave of his own 


we attempt to array seience in hostile attitude to reli- 
passions—a monster Of meanness, duplicity, and wick- | 


i gion, creation becomes dark and unsightly —we be 
dness! 


i hold wonders, startling phenomena, ut is true y but the 
But the players did their duty; and supported as it) 


‘ i glorious lamp is gone—the presiding leht extinguish- 
vas, by Cooper, Maywood, Simpson, Reed, Clark,|)° ' 


Woodhull, Foote, and Miss Johnson, the piece could | 
ae but a splendid heap—a dazzling confusion-—a bewil 
iot fail to excite the most lively interest. The villain 
¢ dering novelty. All its beauty, symmetry, grace, and 
vas all the author intended him to be, io the hands of} . 
< jloveliness, have vanisheds and darkness, doubt, des 
‘ir. Cooper; and Mr. Maywood was truly inimitable 


a || pair, and death, ave the fruits of such unhallowed in 
nthe passionate old Benducor, the father of Zelinda. 


quines. Letus fly trom that philosophy that points 


ito any thing else than the 
Many tears were shed tor her un-'! 


Miss Johuson rendered the daughter all that was love 


great Author of our exis 
ly and interesting. 


tence—itis the science of demous; and all the guiding 
jerited suth ries. 
The musical afterpiece of the Spoiled Child, closed 


lie eVening’s entertainments, ia which Mrs. Tatnall | 


lights are kindled by the flames of the infernal pit. 
The foregoing reflections were caused by perusing 


jthe following beautiful extract. 
cained much applause in the part of Littl Pickle. ] 


‘ ‘ c d y Pp ; " } f P iC » | 
Monday, October 20.—Coriolanus, and Cent. per edccount of a Carnation viewed throurh a Microscope. 


Cent. Tuesday, 2ist—Pizarro, and the Fails of | “ From an el 
Clyde. Wednesday, 22nd—Durazzo, anda Day atier || the fragrance of which led me to enjoy ut frequently 
he Wedding. ‘Thursday, 26d—She would and She | and near. The sease of smelling was not the only one 


would not, and Blue Beard. Friday, 24th—Coriola-|| affected on these occasions 5 while that was satiated 


gant bouquet, | selected a carnation, 


vis, and the Liar. Saturday, 25th—Tom and Jerry, | with the powerful sweet, the ear was constantly at- 
ind the Adopted Child. Monday, 27th—Poor Gentle- || tar hed by an extremely soft but agreeable murmuring 
man, and Two Galley Slaves. "Tuesday, 28th—Tem- |, sound. It was easy to know that some animal within 
pest, and Cent. per Cent. Wednesday, 29th—Is he||the covert mast be the musician, and that the noise 
Jealous; the World in a Village, and Two Galley | must come fiom some little creature suited to produce 

Slaves. Thursday, 30th—Tom and Jerry, and "Tis jit. L instantly distended the lower part of the flower, | 


la Farce. Friday, 3ist—The Exile, and the Duel. | and, placing it in a tull light, could discover troops of | 








RY ~, ’ 
l il > is that occupied its Centre. What a fragment 


MICROSCOPE. I thread 


——— | world for their habitation! What a perfect security|) 


j from all annoyance in the dusky husk that surrounded 





It’s more than magic power the veil can draw, 
Disclosing worlds the ignorant never saw; 
Keyions invisible to human sight, 

With countless womlers, it can be to light; 
Millions of living beiugs too are there, 

Tue jeast of whom is under heavenly care 


the scene of action. Adapting a microscope to take 


gave myself an opportunity of contemplating what} 
‘they were about, and this for many days no tenrong 


SCINNTIFIC DISCOVERY. | without giving them the least disturbance. Thus 1) 


| 
‘Tue astronomer, when he beholds the planetary jeowe discover their economy, their passions, and their | 


vibs rolling in grandeur and majesty through the fir- | enjoyments. The micrascope, on this occasion, had) 
inament, is apt to look with disdain upon every thing | 
ise. Ife looks upon all other pursuits and avocations jects of contemplation. 


—== —S ES 


The base of the flower ex- 


is nba tite pe of notice ; as beneath his attention ; as if| ‘te nded itself under its influence to a vast plain; the |! 


hand of the Deity cowd only be discerned in the 'slender stems of the leaves became trunks of sp many 








butterfly, denotes the presence of the Creator of the | 


i 
ill that charming tneonsistency of character, which so ng | 


wherever we go, we behold sull a present Deity. 


She ranges into fields hitherto unexplored, and points | 


to break up this harmonious itercourse-— whe nt) 


. | 
jed—the world and starry firmament present nothing 


| 


{little insects frisking with wild jollity among the nar-| } 
row pedestals that supported its leaves, and the little |! 


Hin at one view the whole of the base of the flower, I) 


given what Nature seemed to have denied to the ob-|| 


stately cedars; the Uyreads in the middle seemed 
lumms of massy staucture, supporting at the top 0 
several ornaments; and the narrow spaces bet: 
were enlarged into walks, parterres, and terraces. ©O 
the polished bottoms of these, bris ghtes than Pa 
marble, walked in pairs, alone or wi larger compan 
the winged inhabitants; these, from littl dusky fl 
tur such only the naked eve would have shown tl 
were raised to glorous glittering animals, stared 
living purple, and with a glossy gold, that would ha 
made all the labours of the loom contemptible in th 
comparison, 1 could at lemure, as they walked toy 
ther, admire their clegant linbs, their velvet shoulde 
jand thei silken wings: thew backs vieing with th 


| 


jempyrean mats blue; and thei eves each formed 


a thousand others, outghttering the little planes, an 


brilliant above description, and almost too great fo 


i} 
, admiration. | could observe them here singling or 


iheu favourite females-—courting them with the mu 
sic of their buzzing wings, with little songs formed for 


| 
their litthe organs, leadine them trom walk to wall 
| among the perfumed shades, and pouting out to thes 


1} 


j taste the drop of Liquid nectar just bursting from sony 


Yeu within the living trunk. Here were the perfume: 
tals of a flower, and contemplate the blaze of wonders | 


groves, the more than myrtle shades of the poet's fan 
cy, reahzed. Here the b ippy lovers spent them day: 
in joyful dallance; or, in the triamph of then litt 
hearts, skipped after one another from stem to sten 
among the painted trees; or winged their short Migh 
to the close shadow of some broader leaf, to revel w 

disturbed in the heights of all felicity.” 





ARTS AND SCIENCES, 





The im ot science sheds a golden ray, 
Vint Rrodles ju the mim! @ cloudless day 


Whe are very sorry that in cons quence ot 1 wisca 
culation, we have been COLD lled to ont most of the 
favours of our mathematical corresponds ots. Th 


ishall be attended to, however, next week. 


Mr. Evrron—The intention of the propose 
/Question XVI was not properly explained. It wa 
impossible, from the ambiguous manner in which j 
was Stated, to determine whether the trench should be 
jcut on the inside or outside of the garden. Tconceiv: 
© ithe latter to be the case, and thence obtained my re 
sult, which, io the last number of the Mirror, was sai 


DAVID S. BOGART, Jun 


jto be erroneous. 
; 
Remark by John Capp, Esq. 

The solution to Mr. Carmody’s question, by My 
‘M‘'Giowan, published in page 75 of the Mirror, is el 
gant. But he might have obtained a positive value ot 
ly r from bis formulas, which would answer th question 
| more directly, according to the true meaning thereof 
lthan the negative value of & which he finds: Thus, by 
jitaking rand, in the formula az = 
| 2a. (r—c) 
i ry and thence, Fy 1 ae ) , 

ot 650 


Again, by taking r= 


Sl Si) 
| 50, m comes out — and cons juently ( = 
42 42 700 
961 y ' Q 
laving the same acenominator as he negatiy. 
29400° oo 


value of ¢ found by bim. 
In my solution to Question XV. Number 12, there 
sa part left out, after the words, “ And likewis: ry=" 


lie, It ouglit to read, “ And likewise ry wil ates A 


| By additions, &c. we have (4’-4.2ay + y ‘4 rty- 
Sn?—m ni—m yb 
E v(- a) +e gn , Also in m 
solution to question 14, No. 13, p. in eanation 8 
& a ne hat revert 


read -_—_———--_-=— 
TJa—A) 3 /a—A 


‘ 
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Te toro, inate . " ld the public min 
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KONWINGSMARKED | 
. | 


suciety, 








— —_—— 


s. He does not shrink Sam painting the villain of | 
When! 


to describe only the softness of woman. 
: i, 

lent times ‘hen he brings the world in all its stern 
ruths, with its virtues, its vices, and « orruptions before 
Should he turn aside 


decline to paint the evil, 


he reader, he does as he ought. 


rom sin, and dwell only on! 


cers of life, and display in glowing colours its virtue $j) 





TTE. 








‘that was studded with stars, among which the new 
, like 


icrescent of the moon held its course a bark ot! 


; + 
with a powerful hand he delineates the scenes of an-| pearl in a sea of azure—*“there, where the purified 


spirit finds its last abode—or,” dropping ber stick t 


1; 
point to the earth, “ there, where” — 


“Away! 
' Heer ; “ blas 


thou screeching day-owl,” interrupted th: 


sted be the heart that conceived, the breatt 


the good— carefully conceal the corruptions and 1 dan-|! that shall utter such a prop rhe y '—why I—I indeed 
' 


have sometimes soiled my immortal spirit with the 


oh hlic Nn ! ; 
Pur publication of an American novel, is to us) alone, he might merit the reputation of a beautiful wri- stain of work lv sin; but she—oh! she was pure as 
Americans an event of some importance. We turn | ter, but not of a correct one ; he would p lease the youthful | the flake of snow in its midw ay flight from the hea 
. ave , ° P > i} i 
over the leaves of the new work with some anxiety, mind without instructing it; and the more experienced, Vens, ere it reaches this contaminated earth; she 


lest we shall be compelled to withhold our approba- 
tion, and dispraise those efforts which in our country 
are so “few and far between.” 
derided—and the 


“who reads an 


has been scoffed at—our genus 


American 
When, therefore, we see one of our own off- |) 


sneering 
book ?” 


going 


question asked, 
spring forth to win its way among the crowd 
that are daily striving for public favour, we cannot but 
lend an interest to its fate. It ts as when we embark 
one of our own ships on the perilous sea—ex periencing 
cither disappomtment as she bends before the gale, 
and disappears beneath the waves—or a thrill of plea- 
sure, as she spreads her broad canvass to the breeze, 
and rides safely and bravely on, through sunshine and 
storm. 

But to drop our metaphor, we took up “the story of 
the new world,” with a fear that we should not be 
pleased. We had asked one of our literary friends his 
opinion of the work. He happened to be one of those 
would-be judges, who think that superior sense is indi- 
cated by discontent, and that criticism ts the art of 
finding fault. He therefore informed us, that it was 
the most ridiculous collection of nonsense he had ever 
perused, and jokingly suggested that the author had 
inore reasons than one for making such a book anony- 
mous. We therefore commenced with a dull spirit to 
read this Koningsmarke. We soon found, however, 
that we had mistaken the matter; and having perused 
it, we are now ready to express our candid opinion. 

The novel has certainly faults. We can plainly 
perceive that it as been written with less care than be- 
seemed, and when written, scarcely overlooked. There 
are several gramiatical errors, such as broke, for bro- 
ken; spoke, for spoken; had swore, for had sworn ; 
&c. and a most ridiculous habit is continued through 
the work, of repeating certain words to which the au- 
thor seems to have been particularly attached. We 
find “ the old mystery—he gathered himself together— 
—urchins—shrewd—shrewdly—broken heart,” very 
often ; and the repetition of the words “ likely fellow 
—likely urchin,” as applied to the negro boy Cupid, so) 
frequent as to become absolutely absurd. We have 

jiscovered another and a more serious failing in the 
work before us: in the second volume, page seventy-| 
third, we find the following remarks against the beau-| 
tiful novel, “ Peveril of the Peak.” 








jpere t Wily 


without » en instruction or pleasure. 


rience, is gathered by other hands, and tendered to our 
acceptance, 


| We are sorry to find accusations so unfounded brought 


the falsity of the picture, would turn away | 


But no, the 


reader. Thus, instead of being led astray | 


from real life—indulged in dese riptions of beings who} since thy daughter left thee ; 


lnever lived, or of virtues that never existed, we onel 


j truth dragged from the obscurity of ages, and we see 
mankind as they are. 


Insight into ‘human nature, 
which would otherwise be acquired but by long expe-| | 


and that knowledge is given with a moral 
to childhood, which it might otherwise learn without. 


against any one ; and hope that any person with such 
brilliant talent as is possessed by the author of Konings- 
marke, if he does intend to measure talent with the 
Waverly writer, will in future do it in a more honour- 
able way than by decrying the merit he cannot surpass. 

To be candid with the reader, we have now found as 
much fault with this book as we could, and we turn 
with pleasure to its beauties. We will not describe 


” 
was = 


“ Ay, Heer, she was—and which of us, in lookin 


The talent of ou land || great master brings vice in dark contrast to virtue, be- | back, cannot put our finger on the point of tine, when 
|| fore the 


we too were innocent? Months have passed away, 
but in less time than 
that, according to thy book of faith, the angels lost 
' their place in heaven; a third part of the stars that 
‘glitter ed around the throne of Him who made us all, 
black, red, and white, alike, tumbled to the earth—ay, 
|| lower than the earth; into the bottomless gulf. H« 
who was called the Sun of the Morning, fell among the 
rest, and foremost of them all, Wilt thou say, then, 
that because thy daughter was pure and innocent 
months ago, she must of necessity be so still,” &c. 
We find the old hag has really got as much elo 
quence as she is intended to have, and there is as much: 
sublimity in her character, as in that of Norna of the 
Fitful Head. 

The whole story too, begins to increase in interest, 
and beauty, and tenderness, as we farther progress, un 
til we find our whole affections awakened for the beau 





the plot; for we do not wish to decrease the interest 
with which it will be read by those who have not al- 
ready perused it: suffice itto say, that it is an Ameri- 
can subject, and told in a manner seldom equalled. 
The incident, particularly in the second volume, is na- 
tural and deeply interesting ; the style is in general 
smooth, classical, and frequently sublime. The love 
of Christina and Aonetti displays the hand of a master, 
and some of the scenes between them are beautiful be- 
yond description. 

The fearless simplicity of the Indian is before us ; 
their tortures—the revenge of their tribes—their bat- 
tles, and their loves. 

The author appears to have commenced with a de- 
termination to satirize the Waverly novels. ‘The ele- 
vated character of Norna of the Fitful Head, was in- 
tended to have been caricatured by Bombie of the 
Frizzled Head, and perhaps the good Udaller in the 
Pirate, is the prototype of the Heer Piper. But the 
author has forgotten himself; the old Bombie becomes 
a character of really intense interest—she rises to 
grandeur that astonishes us, or curses with a bitterness 
that makes us shudder. The following scene may be 
taken as an example. The disconsolate old Heer is 
sitting in hopeless misery, mourning over the memory 





“So also, when, in a late popular work of the 
“ Great Unknown,” we are introduced to the court of 
a king. and presented with pictures of morals the most | 
debauched and corrupt ; with titled pimps, and prosti- 
iute duchesses; with a parent seeking to compass the! 
purposes of revenge, by placing his only daughter in| 
the power of a systematic seducer and voluptuary—| 
not “e rank of the actors, the splendours of a court 
nor the false 
genius of the writer, can rescue the picture from the: 
imputation of vulgar indeceucy.” 

Now this is certainly most illiberal. Any person | 
who is neither swayed by envy, or blinded by preju-| 
dice—who looks at this accusation in his cool reason, 


and recollects the description here alluded to, and the | 


scenes of liuman nature from which it is taken, must! 
Know that the great author of Waverly does not pro- 
fess to show the werld as it should be, but as it really 


of his lost daughter. 


| Snowball, witch, devil, whatever thou art, tell me, dost 
glitter thrown around the whole by the| 


} . , 
know. 


He has been left alone to think 
of her beauties, her virtues, her affectionate tender- 
ness, and to weep for her uncertain fate. 

“Ah! if my poor lost Christina were here,” would 
he sometimes exclaim, when any little string was 
touched, that brought her 'oss home to him: “ Ah if 
she were here, I should not be left thus alone—Here, 


thou think I shall ever see my poor Christina more ?” 
“]T have seen what I have seen—I know what I 


“Well, well,” impatiently rejoined the Heer; “I 
suppose you do; most people can say that of them- 


tiful Christina, and her bold lover. 

Besides this, it is a satire upon men, and that fals¢ 
religion that believes the Creator feels sorrow in be- 
holding the happiness of the beings he has made—o: 
that foolish piety that flings the shackles of bigotry 
and discontent around the form of virtue, and dresses 
in gloomy frowns, the face that was intended to wear 
a cheerful smile. 

There is some ridicule against the manners of that 
excellent society the Friends. Their large hats, and 
singular dress, sometimes cal] forth the merriment ot 
our author ; but we are happy to see that he gives them 
the credit, of being in the end, honest men. When we 
read of the benevolence of William Penn—the eleva- 
ted principles which prompt them “ to exchange good 
offices, but not sell them,” we feel unfeigned admira- 
tion for that class, who have stood pre-eminent since 
their rise, as the kindest, the noblest, the best of men. 
When Shadrac Moneypenny says, “swear not at all 
friend Piper,” we may laugh at the manner of what h« 
says, but the motive we respect. 
would recommend to every one the perusal of this ex- 


and who knows but we may have a “ great unknown” 
in our own native land, and see the world awaiting in 
anxious expectation, for the new novel by the author of 
Koningsmarke ? F. 
PoLitEe Accommopations.—A gentleman havin: 
bespoke a supper in Ireland, invited the landlord to su; 
with him. 
greater compliment than ordinary to his guest, pr 














The gentleman, resolving not to balk his humow 





| selves. 


But hast thou seen more than other people ? 
Answer me, sc ourge of Satan, dost thou think we shall |! 
ever meet again ?” 

“ There, 
|pointing her 





horn-headed stick towards the blne sky, 


had a mind to sup below.” 





| « I wonder,” says a woman of humour, “ why m; 
perhaps,” replied the Frizzled Head,) husbandand I quarrel so often, for we agree unifori|s 


in one point—he wishes to be master, and so do J.” 


On the whole, we 


cellent work—the encouragement of our own genius. 
and the rewarding such merit as is here displayed ; 


The host came wp, and thinking to pay « 


tended to find fault with the laying of the cloth, anu 
took the knives and forks and threw them down stairs. 


threw the plates down also; at which the host being 
joupeionss, inquired the reason for so doing? “ Nay. 
| nothing,” replied the gentleman, “I only thought you 





























































































CL 


























































the 
atl 
eeu 
the 
as 
ea 


she 


in 
hen 
yay. 
han 
lust 
that 
all, 
“ay, 
Hx 
the 
hen, 
cent 


elo 
uch 
* the 


rest, 
,un 
eau 


false 
1 be- 
—o! 
Zot} 
esses 
wear 


that 
and 
nt of 
them 
n We 
leva- 
goo 
mira- 
since 
men 
at all 
at he 
e, We 
is €X- 
enius. 
ayed ; 
own” 
ing i 
hor ot 
F. 
avin’ 
to sul 
pay 
t, pre 
hh, ane 
Stairs 
imou 
being 





« Nay. 
ht you 


hy m) 
forin|s 


) 5.” 











i 
OAR te wr 





SEE See - a 


Vv ARIETY. 








THD OBSTINATD WAGER. 


An ancient Or modern says: “ He who bas began a 
foolish thing should go through with it to the end.” 
Variety ' thow baim of youth anc age 
fo cheer man's path throug s dark pilgrimage In that the ancient Or the modern us very wrong, fora 
sn every uate be pac, wp =A half done foolish thing is still less inpurnous than a 
By ant, by ay, the . ea 5 . 
t DOHHLOM) bliss imparts whole one. I will relate a whole one, which was per- 
it that « est vyint Hau heart 
formed at P————e. 
_ nl Tw » young men were standing it the window of a 
MAR ° ' 
coffee-house, a third drove by in an open carnage Ir 
“ ) first 1 bwew thee ear 
ny ndly loved thee too was lovely weather, and the driver was looking about 
Apparent wor a heart sincere, him, fresh, gay, and healthy. 
‘ ‘ 1 believe tt true—Mary : 
fate me believe ee true : rv It is most abominable , sad Latinsky, mwne of the 
ps eering smile thy cheek had wor vouths who was standing at the window, “that a 
Thea linger’d but for me ; 
jut now the mask’s thrown off. I scorn young and healthy man, on this beauutul day, should 
Do waste ove thought oo thee—Mar not prefer walking on foot,” 


shine imare once came o'er my heart, 


Like sunshive ‘mid the storm, 


has aright to find fault with him. 


“ That may well be,” replied the other, * but no one | 


If at is his pleasur 


Sut now its light must hence depart i on { 

That heom eo mere Gan Verm—~Mert to drive, who can prevent him: 

} " . “ y 9 9° } 
Yo more thy smile around me plays Latinsky. Who I 
And darkness turns to light: * You?" — ‘ 
a ‘ ht yoo du te hier | ’ ; . ” 
4s soon mirht yoo dull meteor-hlaze | & Ves, 1! —what will you lay of it ? 

Dispel the gloom of night—Mary 1} é é. : : i} 
..% You jest. {| 
hat rosy smile, to others given, . a | 

My heart esteems no more ; i| * Will you bet a dozen bottles of champaigne ? 
Its hue, pure as the biuseh of heaven, | “ It is done.” 

No po uy eer restore— Mary , : 

oP ee pond gs = || “ With two springs Latinsky was at the bottom of | 
It falle upon my wither’d breast, " | 
pode Bt . ! the Staircase, before the door in the street, took the | 

But cannot cheer it now ; i} 
ue fondest love 1 once possess’d, || horses by the bridle, stept modestly up to the carnage, ] 

Now leaves po quickening glow— Mary l|and said, “ I beg your pardon, sir, for stopping | you | 
(od yet as bright, ss sunny still, ) but give me leave to observe, that it is very remarkable, | 


Those smiles break o'er the sou! 
But, oh! "tis darkness visible ; 
They round my bosom roll—Mary. 


Passion’s wild burst—the stormy brow, 
Their wrath I'd sooner brave, 

Than sunny smiles that mock my woe, i! 
Like flowers that deck the grave—Mar | 


But thou art weak—cold-bearted thou— { 
The rest t need not tell; 
Acother's arms await thee now— \ 
For ever fare thee well '—Mary 


THE WILD BOY. 

The tollowing curious account of Peter, the Wild 
Boy, is collected from Lord Monboddo’s interesting 
work on Ancient Metaphysics :—* Peter, the Wild 
Boy, when he was first brought to England, was 
found in 1725, in the woods of Hamelin, twenty-eight 
wiles from Hanover, walking on his hands and feet, 








‘limbing up trees like a squirrel, and feeding upon 
zrass and moss of trees. Being presented to the king 
while at dinner, bis majesty made him taste of all the 
dishes thatywere served up at table, and in order to 
bring himtBy degrees to human diet, commanded that 
he should have such provisions as he might like best. 
He was at that time judged to be about twelve or thir- 
teen years old. Afterwards he made his escape into 
the same woods, but was again caught on a tree, which 
was obliged to be first sawed down. He was brought 
‘o England in April, 1726, and again introduced into 
the presence of his majesty, and many of the nobility. 
Ife could not speak, and scarce seemed to have any 
idea of things. However, it was observed, that he 
took most notice of his majesty, and of the princess | 
ziving him her glove, which he tried to put on his own 
and, and seemed much pleased, as he was with a gold 
vatch which was held to strike at his ear. At one 
‘ime he was dressed in blue clothes ; at another time, 
in green, lined with red, with scarlet stockings. At 
tirst he appeared uneasy to wear any, and he could not 
»e brought to lie upon a bed, but sat in a corner of the 
room: whence it is conjectured that he used to sleep 
on a tree for security against wild beasts. However, 
he walked upright, and even sat for his picture. He 

vas committed to the care of Dr. Arbuthnot, at whose 
nouse, near Burlington Gardens, he either was, or was 
to have been, baptised ; but, notwithstanding all the 
pains he took, it does not appear that the Doctor was 
able to bring this wild youth to the use of speech, or 


Jer and his people 1:an to her assistance. 


| that a man of your age, and your blooming health, 
|| should prefer riding in this beautiful weather.” 
| 


* Allow ine also to observe, sir,”’ answered the other, 


i“ that it ts sti}l more remarkable for me to bear this! 
Observation from you.’ 
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—_ ene a 
DR. JOHNSON. 
Dr. Johnson visited the university of St. Andrew 
i place famous for bestowing academical honours 
without much drscrynmation,) he took occasion to in- 
nre of one of the profte ssors tnto the state of ther 
funds, and beme told that they were not so affluent 
as many of then neighbours “ No matter,” said the 
doctor, drily, “ persevere in the plan you have formed 
and you will get rich by derrecs.” 


mer, 
early in 
The other called 


swe red by 





“ Tt certainly appears strange, but—” I 


* But! but!” cried the other, warmly, “ there aro) 
no buts inthe case, sir. Get out of my way !” 
“ No, siry that cannot possibly be.” 
“ How, sir, are you in your senses ? 
“ Really, Iam very sorry to oblige you, but you 
must indeed get out, and take a walk with me.’ | 
The stranger glowed with anger, leaped out of the} 
carriage, drew his sword, and wounded Latinsky deo-| 
gerously. “ Enough!” replied the latter, “ you ar | 
too humane, sir, to ride in this fine weather in good | 
health, whilst I, severely wounded, must 
foot.” 
With these words, he leaped into the carriage, cried 
aloud to his friend at the window, “I have won my, 


” 


walk on 


wager !” and drove home. — ! 


The Archbishop of Canterbury attended the Queen 
in her last moments; he endeavoured to console her| 
by saying she had every thing to hope from the mercy 
of the Almighty, for her piety, her zeal, and the ad- 
mirable reformation she had so happily established. 
The Queen, who had turned to the other side of the 
bed, interrupted the Archbishop by saying, “ My Lord, 
the crown which I wore for so many years, made me 
sufficiently vain while I lived, I beg you will not now 
increase my vanity, when I am so near death.” After 
this her respiration failed, and she fell into an agony 
which lasted eighteen hours, and then 1 expired, 


A miller’s dog broke his chain; the milles ordered 
his maid-servant to tie him up again. She was attacked 
and bitten by the dog. On hearing her cries, the mil- 
“ Keep off!” 
said she, shutting the door, “ the dog is mad. Iam 
already bitten, and must chain him up alone.” 
withstanding his biting, she did not let him go, but 


Not-| 





: 


| 





chained him up, and then retired to her chamber, and 
with the noblest resignation prepared herself to die. 


died in a few days. 





to the pronunciation of any words.” 








‘ing any further mischief. 


Symptoms of hydrophobia soon broke out, and she: 
The dog was killed without do-| 


LBAVING CARDS. 
Two gentlemen at Saratoga Springs, the last sum- 
having went to the other's door 


the 


a dis} ute, one 


morning, and wrote scoundrel upon it 
upon his neighbour, and was an 


1 servant that his master was not at home 


but if he had anv thing to say, he might leave it wit! 
ihim. “ No, no,” says he, “ Twas only going to re 
turn your master’s visit, as he lef? Ais name at mm! 


|, door in the morning.” 


LINES 
INSCRIPED TO THE KEV. C. PF. &. 
BY MAS. C. M. THAYER. 


In the warm, glow!ng season of youth, 
W ben fearless and careless I stray'd, 
And thought the bright peneil of truth 
The hopes of the future portray'd, 
I sai, ** It ts good to be here,” 
W here pleasure enlivens the hours ;- 
When the spring-time of life's little yeas 
Is rich with the perfume of flowers 


ut when the dark page was uproll'd 

Of the sorrows which life had in store 
Avod my heart the sad history told, 

Of hopes it must cherish no more— 
1 said, ia desertion and gloom, 

The prospect of life is so drear, 

Tis better to rest ip the tomb, 

For there's nought but unbappiners here 


hus lonely and joyless I trod 
In darkness, my desolate way, 
Pill L came to the temple of God, 
Aad bow'd, with bis people, to pray 
On then, from the word of his grace, 
light came, my sad bosom to cheer— 
** How glorious and awful the place :" 
| cried—** It is good to be here '"’ 


NEE aaa 


’ ‘ t 
v ‘H E CENSOR. 
ooo 
Bid Justice come, and trace with us the town, 
Her balance bring, but throw her sabre down ; 
One scale shall bold the praise to merit due, 
Aud Satire’s quiver keep the balance true ; 
~ Laugh where we must—be candid where we can," 
Shall be the motto of our humble plan 
= OS ee : : 
THE LITTLE apnrus. 


No. No. UL. 


Not in the fading echoes of renown 
The soul shall find enjoyment. ~AxeENsivg. 





= —= 








= 


Tur whole city of Gotham is at present in great 
commotion. ‘The mind of every citizen is agitated by 
the great question, who is to be our next president ¢ 
The shoemakers have dropped their lap-stones, and 
the blacksmiths their sledge-hammers. Colonel Cio- 
lius has deserted his potter-bakery—Jacob Barker, the 
Exchange—Mr. Davis, the Life Insurance Company ; 


i the tanners in the Swamp-—all the butchers in th: 


markets—the justices of the Marine Court, and the 
constables, marshals, and tax-gatherers—have lef 
their private concerns to the guidance of fate, und re 
pairing, one and all, to Popular Hall, are kindly un 
dertaking to settle the grand question! Even the 
Greek ladies and their — inded correspondents 
from Alpha to Qmega, have ceased to argue whethe: 
the myrtle or the cypress, the laurel or the parsley, 
the oak leaf or olive leaf, was the Grecian wreath of 
victory ; and they have cast off from their minds all 
further thought of the Napoleon pillow, Dewitt Clin 





ton and the grand canal, to join this busy, and mos, 
‘'marvellously logical, and political town, in the creo’ 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





work of setthng the grand question! As a proof that 


every man’s mind is Gecupied by this one single idea, 
I selate as a positive fact, which any body may doubt 
if they dare, that when | asked my tailor yesterauy to 
rae hie 


mea new coat, stared’ me in the tace tor a 


minute Without any reply, and then asked me whether, 
I would have the Crawford cut. When tix 


had finished the 


lottery 


manager drawing of the lottery on 


Wednesday, instead of declaring Urat the drawing was 


completed, they exclaimed, “ Calhoun i clecu d.”| 


The committee, in making up their certificate, certified 
that’ Clay had received the first drawn nurubers fairly | 


id honestly.” And last Sunday, ny clergyman, in 


‘he course of has sermon, happened to say, “in Adatim’s 


fall we stoned all,” when there was a general Comuino- |) 


ion throughout the Church ; the ladies sumiled 5 the 


clerk turned up the white of his eye and the know 


' 


ine ones winked 


at one another with an expression || 


. 
jute political, ‘Phus it plainly appears that the * grand 


juestion”’ mingles itself with the imagmations of all |) 


! 


happy country, $6 long as the blessed 


the land secure to us the elorious privale 


. 


Mee 


humble as Tam, was sitting in my study, contemplat 


rng on this subject, and querying with iyvself how the | 


‘4 


rand question” might best be settled—whether by 


1 caucus nomination, or by selecting deleyates to 


embhes, wheu suddenly the fire sparkled, the house 


wiost complacent smile, bade me again looki nto his| 
thhivioe 


As wy mind had been almost wholly oceupied by 


onsiderations about the “ grand question,” Lexpec ted 


that the mirror would certainly exhibit to me a pol, 
ical meeting. Judge then, gentle reader, what was 
my surprise whea Ll beheld the tomb of Washington | 
And the Genius pointing to it, said to me, 

: 7m 
The 


une sun goes down upon it, and leaves iti peace 


“Mow quietly rests his spirit in bis grave 


norning sun shines on it, and finds it silent 


lasses Of society, and that it ts unpossible we should l 


ve of discuss i 
































a ep — 
naged by editors renowned in the arts of sophistical a dandy of styie, with a new bang-up of the late: ws 
logic, who, divided and arraying themselves against touch, hair a-la-Beutus, laced and perfumed " 
each other in formidable battle with them readers for) venture among a company of females in Uiat hone: 
their armies, exert all their skill to hoodwink their) country. They were amazed! Thev exclaimed, what : 
trends, and gag duwn opposition by the power of the isatr When it spoke they laughed att. And th 1 
press. From this cause the great source of political held counsel, and questioned whether to turn it ou’ W 
information becomes corrupted; the streamins which | of doors, or to kee p it tor amusement, lo Wait on them \ 
flow from it run through the land, scattering poison) in company, and run on little errands of small port. P 
and pestilence, mstead of sweet flowers of virtur I was delighted and surprised, 1 asked the Geniu ‘ 
springing upto re vale the senses of man :the vices take’) how an honest press could produce such extraordinat 5 i 
ruut in the blasted soil; demagogues and demons eitects. “ Easily enough, master Student! The pres if 
isurp the offices of state, and reign in turn till rebel-) in a free country like ours, is to public opinion wh a 
hon coines to relieve the fainting ¥ orld by the sad) the rudder isto a ship ; it guides, turns, and directs at ; 
renmedies Of despotism and slavery. Thus it ts even) in defiance of the ocean’s strength, and the t mpest’ . 
in this Liessed land, that the press, which is the off-) fury. If the pilots are only good, they steer us throug! . 
|| Sprig of liberty, by falling unto the hands of wicked) the stormy dangers of the sea, to the harbour of peace | 
men, may yet be the destroyer of peace and freedom.||if they are bad, we are lost among the rocks an 
Look again into the mirror, and you shall see im the quicksands of misery. If the sentiments of the news wt 
first place, the blessing of an honest press.” | paper which you read to your children, with your \, 
I looked, and I saw a nation bigssed with an extent’ morning’s coffee and your evening's tea, are honest ul 
of country greater and richer than any in the world.!! if they inculcate pic ty to God, a love of country, and ha 
ever be an idle of a thoughtless race of beings m this|/The people were in numbers, as the sands of the sea.|| a love of truth, will not poor children grow up a pious 
institations of || On the land and on the ocean they were terrible to) and honest race * And so, if the newspaper be the W 
their enemies ; commerce waved ber flags trimmpnant|| vehicle of slander, of falsehood, disseminating the th 
iug the merits of the various candidates for the high | wer the globe; agriculture smiled throughout the |) venom of political and religious bigotry, where is th 
of our government, and of selecting for our-|/ land; manufactures gave full employment to labour|| morality and piety of your family to be protected a 
elves that one who is most agreeable to the great) and capital; intelligent and honest men held the offi-)) against their morning and evening attacks. As faimi 3 
body of the people. Even I, studious, retired, and |)ces of state, and in one single house of correction I lies are, so are the people. But, said I, an bones: » 
|| saw a hundred demagogues, and a dozen lying editors, editor would starve for want of patronage. That too ' 
‘ ondemned to confinement as a punisliment for dien i said he, is the fault of editors themselves, as you shall ; 
jerimes of slandering good men and flattering the peo-|| see when I meet you again. [ snuff the envious morn 
ple ; a shoemaker was sentenced to a year’s mprison | upon the breeze, and my other vocations press me t 
nominate, or by the people themselves in primary as || ment for aspwing to make laws and neglecting to || take wing for another sphere ; therefore, master Stu. } 
jimake shoes, because he understood the one art, and | dent, Ibid thee farewell!’ Tnstantly a white cloud 7 
trembled, and the Genius appearing before me with a|| was ignorant of the other ; and an editor, who bad | roiled in beautiful curls about his person ; it gradually ” 
ithe audacity to be his advocate, was pulam Coventry, | iscended mid-way to the ceiling, and opening a lituth | 
jand branded on the forehead with the deffer N, as a) as it passed the limits of my vision, I saw his face full 
| mark to let the world know that he wagia Nincow, || of shining light; he flung a gentle smile upon me “a 
und, No friend to bis country. The ladies would not | aid disappeared, Db - 
smile ona bad man, though he were rich as the ladies, — 
mid ever so pretty in fact, no power of fascination ——— , steel — — 
could draw from thei Sweet countenance one look of DESI LTORY SELECI IONS. r 
complacency on a rake, afop, or a foot; bemg them - it 
selves as pure as angels, they regarded an immoral, | Be Seay See Sem Sears om b 
Or an linperious man, as the enemy to be most avoid- | . tet parrane Saute een ~~ 
ed and detested; as the s¢ rpent that would beguil What though the seene be all weal , 
Phe poet feels bis bites is real 


The darkness of mght rolls over it, and all is quiet 
he moon and stars keep their courses, shine, and 


twinkle on it; and there is yet no string noise, save 
that of the moving cypress, Which waves and sighs to 
the wind. Days, months, years, centuries, shall pas 
way, and ail the last trump shall sound, there will be 
no mote, nO movement In that still and quiet grave ! 
There 


Jreathiess, 


imayest thou behold the end of the greatest of 
Look upon it, and ask thy heart, if it be 
wise for any mortal man to set the world in uproar to 
sequire a passing glory, which, however splendid, 
must end ina point, narrow, dark, and silent, like that 
omb! Phe body has perished ; the spirit 
inimated it has ascended to a sphere from whence ail 


irthly ambition appears contemptible ; the memory 


if bis virtues is sweet to his country, and its perfume , 


shall be delightful to after Civil war, whether 


narked by blood, the 


’ 
; 


“ueoes. 
cannon, and the sword, or by 
the unary 


‘ 


anions of men, poisoned and inflamed by 
the slanderous tongue and a cahumnniating press, is a 
naterial curse always 
4 wicked ambition. 

nen, and by force compels every one to take side for 


or ag@aust if. 


mily are called into the field, peace and friendship, 


private contentment, and public happiness, are wound- 


“d, and the body lives corrupt, immoral, misanthropic, 


In this latter case the Was, instead of 
1 by creat military chieftains 


ind wretched. 


heme Corl fe rf fs m 


which | 


oieinating in the selfish views | 
This rouses up the passions of 


; 
If military tacties are resorted to, the 
ontest is bloody and fatal; if the tactics of sophistry 


Eden of bliss. 


they beheld a voung man of industrious and economi 


them from the Ou the contrary, if|| 


calhabits, rowing his own little boat agvinst the wind 
ind the tide of adversity, without one patron to smile! 


on, or one triend to help him, they cheered his dark 


prospect by a peculiar delight which they sparkled} 


trom their eye They stood on the shore and bec k- || 


oned to hita with joy and affection ; they called him 
brave! noble! they made him the hero of their talk,| 
and the burthen of their song ; they made him famous! 


unong men for the virtue of fortitude, the quality of| 


strength, and the nobleness of spirit necessary to buffet! 
against the dangers and trials of lite ; and they vied| 
with each other im the race of virtue, to see who could) 
make herself and her fortune most worthy the accept. | 
ance of such a glorious victor over the calamities of| 
the 


chance ot 


world. Agnong such a race of women, what 


suceess could be tound for the dandy or the) 


jfop ? The skill of barbers, eminent as Saunders for) 


— eee = . 


MORAL POETS. 
OF the moderna English poets, there are Me: e whos 
productions are peculiarly calculated to improve th: 


minds and inerease the happiness of the middling and 
lower class of readers; without being less acceptable t 
the higher. ‘The writings of Campbell, Montgomery 
and Bloonifield, are justly admired by ali; but thei 
salutary etlects have been the most conspicuous in the 
humbler walks of life. 
hope, Montgomery with resignation, and Bloomfield 


Campbell inspires us with 


convinces us that the primitive curse has proved t 

be a real blessing. The whistling plough-boy, if he 
thinks at all, thinks that he will strive to emulate thy 
character of Bloomfield’s Giles ; and in this reflection 
becomes contented with the humble situation in which 
The heroes of Montgo 
mery convince him that genuine piety and an active 


Providence has placed him. 





the tray li of scissors to eut, and tongs to curl ;_the 
ingenuity of Smith to perfiuae in a manner no where 


! 


to be surpassed in the fashionable world; the male 


corsets of Mrs. Cantello, renowned for imparting slen-|) 


rs to the beaux of ow 


~ 


. 


der waists and broad should 
cnty 5 Campble cut, of 
| the beautiful curled wigs of Monsieur Lafoy, scien- 
| 


' 


thie eofield and Phelps; even 
tific peruke maker to his majesty the grand Monarque, 
fresh from Paris ;j—all these 
not elevate a feinine man to the dignity of one wo- 


‘ . 
n stil hi ] sal 


artists combined, could 


man's honest i virtuons land 


charity, can pever be separated from mental telicit 
j;and Campbell's bow of promise points to golden pios- 
|| pects both here and hereafter. 

| It is arde ntly to be wished, that our western mii 
strels Would turn their attention more to such sabjects 
‘for it is well known, that the poetry of a nation ha- 
more influence in forming its permanent characte: 
than all the prose that can be written. The songs « 
| Dibdin have done more to render the British nav) 
fwhat it is, than all their admiralty boards combined 


Heaven a: Ametics fora fruitful garden. ant 


rs 
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wit, and a great readiness in giving his thoughts the of ow 


lothing of perspicuous and appropriate language. 
Montgomery is about forty-seven years of age. Th 


as never been married. His father was a Moravian, gentleman, who adopt the signature of ARIEL, Ht may 


ir rising generation should be taught and convinced WEW-YOREK MIRROR, Masten Sith \ late Liverpool paper an 
jat the cultivation of the earth is not onlv compatible Paes Sita » oe a eptrrewees wUnCES the appearance of Master G. FP. Smith, un the 
ith the character of a gentleman and the study of ‘ AND LAbLES LITERARY G \Zt rrt Theat Roval. to re , Alexander's Feast It 
urts, but that a rural >} here is t} t calculated perrs union _ st\ t é ‘ iy tt 
r becomming conspicuous i both. ‘ sb ‘ 
We have been led into these reflections by the fol 2 specks teak Wash Guetinente af enn Loxo Baines \ ohana : wee © 
Wing eXtract from our fellow-citizen Griscom’s ! e up ’ . ; a ee phe ae a 
Year in Europe,” io whi h he thus notices one of :; , Wl 8 “om Voom 7 
e above poets, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 1625 ais larceny ee 
* James Montgomery, in person, is rather below the whole furtu in Hes for the purpose OF | —— 
iiddle size, his countenance open, and he has aa ele CORRESPONDENT Constantinople, to effect the i of a numder oO! 
ition of forehead, and a fullness and tenderness of Dirsorr to Henry \! tsreeks | in captivity here Mt dus phatant! ' 
ve, Which my unagination could not but regard as an Araca’s Sonnet shall have a phice aenaainie ved unsuccessful, he was determined 
ppropriate seat of that pathos of religto is feeling, PeEREGRINUS bs filed for insertion join the Greeks, and assist them to pemon and with it 
hich spreads through his poetry its most attractive It would be superfluous te say, that the favour of Money, in thew strug ple for ince pendein 
ud endearing quality. our fats rrespondent [stpona shall receive prompt Gearean Jacnson General Andrew Jackson 
* His manners are gentle and amnable, and his style attention. has been clected Senator uf the United States from 
t conversation is animated, seasoned with playtul We have received a manuseript Drama, trom on 


the State of Tennessee, to succeed the Hon. John Wil 
hrespondents, which shall appearin the Min ; 
paltis, Wile 


March last 


term of service expire d of the Sd day ot 
ROR as soon as room will permut ’ 


As we have now two correspondents, a lady and 


A Sconpisa Marcu.—Two notorious scoldin 


reacher- -who, as well as his mother, cied in the be proper to mform the reader that the letter K will women bad a set-tom Eucland lately , force ot lun 


West Indies, while on a missionary journey among’ distinguish the productions of the goutlenan, 


he poor ignorant blacks. James was educated at a 
hool kept under the direction of that sincere and 
pious sect, in Yorkshire; where, during ten years of 
iis early life, he remained secluded from the world, 
ind where he doubtless received those convictions ot 
he truth of the Christian revelation, which have dif- 
fused ever his poetic Wspirations their moral tender- | 





uess and sublimity. 
“ He is editor of the Sheffield Iris, a paper which, 
hough itis ranked with those in opposition, main- 
ims, in reality, a character quite independent of a! 
~ettled hostility to the government, or of the control | 
f party.” 
Robert Bloomfield is thus noticed in a late London) 
caper :—* We have seen (says the editor) the original |! 
inanuseript of poor Bloomtield’s Farmer’s Boy, writ- 
‘on in a common school book, exactly as it was first! 
ut to the poet’s patron, Mr. Capel Lotlt. ‘This ma-! 
miscript isin the possession of the gentleman to whom} 
itayas forwarded by Mr. Lofft, and who made the! 
sin with Messrs, Vernon and Hood for the publi-! 
ation of it. Bloomfield’s latter years were clouded, | 
ind im the shade, owing more to circumstances of al 
purely domestic character, than the want of pecuniary 
neans. From the publication of the Farmer's Boy, | 
until within a very few years, his circumstances were 
nerfectly easy, and the very large sum of money he| 
eceived from his publishers, whilst his various works! 
were in progress, not only enabled hum and his family | 
0 enjoy comparative affluence, but likewise gave him) 
he means of supporting his parents and his brothers. | 
Nhe Duke of Grafton granted hin a pension at the 
4mmencement of his literary labours, which was con 
inued to his death. Nis Grace likewise appointed | 
iim to a place in the Seal Office, of small emolument, | 
hich poor Bloomfield’s indiffeyent health obliged him 

) relinquish.” 


—— ss —  . ——_ 


= - = = = >= = i 
AM SAILok TURNED Farnmen.—A tar, growing sick | 


| his business, deserted his ship, went into the country, || 


snd hived himself to a farmer. He was immediately 
t to ploughing, with a yoke of oxen and anold mare 
illed Jin. The sailor, being wholly unacquainte dj 
‘ith the management of the tacks, sheets, and bow- 
ines of his old mare and oxen, in his first attempt to} 
vit about, inissed stays, and by turning the yoke, threw 


is calculated to facilitate the progress of pupils m this) 


jis a subject of regret, that this parting compliment 


jalone decided the victory in favour of one of them 
Evoisa will acce ptour thanks tor her porlite ness. |The deteated Xantippe, trom great prostration ol 
Her selection is good, but familiar to most of our strength, died the next day. 
reader 
The lines on “ Love,” sent us as Ubisth il, are very SuoKkine Lames.—To prevent the smoking of 
old. lamp, soak the wick im strong vinegar, and dry it well 
We are sorry to decline the favours of any lady ;) before you use at; it will then burn both sweet and 
but ELLEN must excuse us, and try her peg on some pleasant, and give much satisfaction for the trflin 
other subject. ) trouble in preparing it. 
. : % 
ALonso's™ Affecting Story” is almost as objectiona- | Woune.--A Danish chemist has demonstrated tha 
ble as his “ Any thing for Fun.’ The pure surface of |! 
ur Minrnor shall never be blurred with profanity o japple juice mixed with a great quantity of sugar, pro 
our | I 
indelicacy. 
Lb. W's description of the frail Ellen had better 
main behind the curtain. 


duces « drink which more nearly resembles wine than 
any other substitute. Cherries and currants, he says 


are not $9) proper for wine as the appl 





Mone New Music.—Those of our fa patrons | HYMENEAL. 
who are fond of new music, are informed that T. dite 


Birch has lately published, at 214 Broadway, the fol- * TC is nag good for men to he alode 





l\lowing beautiful pieces :—O then J thousht of he— === enerw eer — 


‘ . ‘ , 6 ! " » ona , ‘ ,. . 
Gentle Spiritt—Fanny and Lubin—Look you now On the Sth ultimo, by the Rev. F.C. Sehactfer, Mr 
Lovely is the face of Nature—The Ramble (a duct)}— Hlenny M. Locke to Miss Cavuanine Stoams, 


‘ Ve iat caning feate the ardent youth perform, 
+ _—- ° TT _— 
So dearly I love Johnny O— Lite, Town, and Taste Who hares his bosom to restatiess Storms 


Hai k! e&¢ ho, sweet echo- Lov ely Mary By a mur- Aud |.ke Unat fabled heathen god who chain’d, 


muring brook—and Yon Rose Tree. And in a cave the roving Winds sectraw'd, 
4 So Henry vide the very name to couse, 


Secured by Locke, the Slurms bow sme in peace 
| Onthe Sth ultimo, by the Rev. F.C. Sehaefier, Mi 
,ilkcvor Crato to Mrs. Hannan Secu 
On the 10th ultimo, by the Ref B.C. Schaeffer, 
(Mr. Witciam Curr to Mrs. E. Hannison. 
| On the 16th ultimo, by the Rev. F. C. Schaeffer 
Mr. Davin Pauscirs to Miss Manoanerv CATHARINE 


Pienmansusr.--We have examined * Clark’s Guide 
to Penmanship,” and feel it a duty to recommend it to 
the public. "This work is the result of the author’s ex- 
perience in teaching for upwards of twelve years, and | 


imnportanl, Hot to say indispensable accomplishment. 


| Commoporr Mornis.—Previous to the departure | Minera. 
of this accomplished officer and excellent man from 
p (Mr. Peter Gassyxern to Miss C eB ARN 

ortsmouth, where he has resided during the summer | “lt. PETER GASSNER to iss LAROLINE ARM 
months, an invitalion Was given him to partake of a | STRONG. 
public dinner, as an expression of the respect and af- On the 20th altimo, by the Rev. F. C. Schaeffer, 
‘ ; Dare J ; on , 
fection with which he has always been regarded by Mr. Pever Asmus Nieves, of Denmark, to Mis: 
}, || 22: BADEAU. 

: » oo 2 yy a . 

jhad been made for his departure sooner than he ex- On the 22d ultimo, by the Rev. Mr. Ogilvie, Ma 
1, Foun G. Van Onven to Miss Exiza Barnes, 


the inhabitants of thattown. The arrangements which 


pected, prevented his acceptance of the mvitation. 





could not be paid to lim. Commodore Morris has | 


spent several years among us, and it would be hard tod 


OBITUARY. 





| 0+ Bt, = the dend whe die ay RIE 
say whether he were most admired as an officer, or} . ure the dead who die in the Lord.”, 

| beloved as a citizen and friend. - ; ‘ 
comalith | On the 23d ultimo, Mc. Peter Smiran, aged 2 


Jin and the oxen all down ina heap together, Jack, | Howanp Gazerte.—A newspaper has been got) years. ' 
vicghtened with the confusion, bawled out for help. || up in Boston, entitled * Howard Gazette,” to be em-|| On the 2ith ultimo. Mr. Sameces Pink VEY, im thi 
The farmer asked, “ What's the matter?” “ Matter!) ployed in vindicating the principles held by that great! 85th year of his ' 
atfer enough, by conscience,’ replicd Jack: * the || philanthropist, Howard, who, while prosecuting his| Ou the 2ith oltimo, Mr. Joan Woouw ARD, ares 
rboard ox bas got on the starboaid side—old Jin has ext nsively benevoleiit and humane purposes, as itre-| JL year 
" toulof the rigging, and thev are all going to mle Reads d prisons or places of punishment, met lis death On th Lolume Ma, ASHBEL Stamorr, ag 


ci Stern foremost.” 





a few years since in the north of Euro; 


On the 16th ultimo, by the Rev. F. C. Schaeffer, 



























































































































ORIGINAL POETRY. 
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The Parewell 


You do not love me yes, “tis true 
Yet never can my heart forget 
Lhe passion it has telt tor you 


The love it ever must regret 


I've loved thee and in secret sieh 
Dhat I did love the: tor t telt 
vly hope of thee would be den 


Thy wy heurt would never melt 


Vet litthe boots it now to rity 
What I have felt 
it will not chase my griel away 


what l have know 


Or call back peace, tor ever flows 


Oh, fare thee well; but let no tear 
Bedim my eye while thus I speak 
Let no untidden pang be near, 
No flush of hectic stain my cheek 


But let iny soul be calm, when I 

Resign the maid I've loved too wel 
And stifle what can never die 

The love which in my heart must dwe! 


Yes, fare thee well! it is the last, 
Sad, broken-hearted, fond adieu, 
Of him from whoui all bliss has past, 


Whose hopes were centred allin you’ Groner 


Beauty at Pravers, 


>wounn! there are times of anguish, when 
The lonely heart would spurn the gift of breath, 
fhe unwelcome intercourse of thankless meu, 
And seek a refuge in the arms of death 
In such an hour, when hope has fled afar, 
Aud joy's sott train in darkness sunk away 
\s from the ocean-wave the morning stat 
Gives sweet assurance of returning day 
ihy form, in tenderness serenely bright, 
Crosses, in beauty’s loveliness, the view : 
(basing away the shades of sorrow’s night, 
And clothing all around in rapture’s hue 
A vision as it were of blessedness ; 
Of forms that tune celestial harps above, 
Preaching existence yet has power to bless, 
For life becomes a magic heaven through love. 
4 vision such thou art to me: and oft 
i've gazed in speechless thought upon thy glanc: 
And on thy airy form—where graces sott 
And witching as the spell of fairy dance, 
Wanton ia rich luxuriance ;, yet ne'er 
Does thy fair brow more beauteously glow 
Ne’er to the bosom is thy form more dear, 
Than when the strains of adoration flow 
From thy pure heart, at God's eternal jhrone 
Whea nature's tairest works in homage bend 
Jo nature’s God, and there devoutly own 
Their Maker—their almighty guide and friend. 
hine eye gains double lustre, and it gleams 
With rays befitting heaven's most favour'd child ; 
And in thy glance a chastened glory beams, 
As though in thee the conscious spirit smiled, 
So be the idol of the human crowd 
rhe theme of heart and tongue ; at whose bright shrine 
ihe millions of all climes and years have bow’d, 
Low at the feet of mercy’s God recline. 
he eye of fancy, seeing where no eye 
Of mortal texture ever dared to pierce 
And viewing scenes of rapt'roas phantasy, 
\ hich words are found too feeble to rehearse 
Can see a countless band of angel forms, 
herubs, and ministering spirits, smile 
i'pon the pure and holy fire that warms 


he epatiess altar of sq fair a pile kK AtieT 
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Toa Priend, 


acurt ea OR OY SEE FLAYED & 4” 
\ my inen thy words recall! 

} many an hour ol past del t 
VW I sd ye ‘ ivi } ‘ 

vv ud tor ever from u 
bre youth and jollity had fle 

{ loved to dwell on mirthful «train 
And when love's holy power had spread 

Around my heart i liken chau 
My fingers then would ever strey 

Uer notes of ftand tence und 
kor he who stole my heart away, 

And bade enchantment breathe aroat 
Would listen with enr uMured air, 

Nor heed the passi tep of time 


Iwas tood tor love md who will dar 


lo call such banugueting a crime 


But musie now has lost its charms 
For bim who loved it ounce so well; 
Aud sale es¢ ipe d from love's alarms, 


Has neither doubts or tears to juell 


In passion's dawn I play’d tor him, 
And breathed wy atless untaught song ; 
And now when passion’s light is dim, 


I cannot these sweet notes prolon ’ 


Were it not better ne'er to meet, 
Than gaze upon this tading gleam 
Alas! there's nothing half so sweet 


In after lite, as  Love’s young dream 


Oh, trown not at this murm’ring strain, 
From one so richly blest as J; 
Forgive me, and | ne’er again 
O'er passion’s grave will breathe a six 
While that kind, virtuous heart is mine 
Which ne’er has bow d at other shrine Ari! 


To Aun stlaria. 


Awake again thy witching lyre, 
Its tones have slept too long ; 

But thy sweet touches, Ann Mari 

Can call a spirit from the wire, 

With eves of light, and lips of fire— 
O wake him into song. 


Why should the sweetest gift ot Jovy: 
In useless silence lie 
When thou canst make it speak and move, 
fo charm our griet, inspire our love, 
And raise the thoughts to things above- 
Why, Anu Maria—why ? 


Why brood o’er past affliction’s sma’ 
With sad and tearful eye ? 

When thine is the bewitching art 

fhe sweetest rapture to impart, 

And kindle joy in every heart— 
Why, Ann Maria—whiy ° 


———— 


Meath of a Child. 


in life's parterre, what numerous gerins disclose 
Lhe loveliest tints, the sweetest blushing dies ! 
Lhe enraptured florist views the opening rose, 
Screens it from every ruder wind that blows, 
And richer, future charms, in embryo espies. 
But, ah! the spoiler stalks abroad, whose breat 
Is pestilence, whose chilling touch is death ! 
With merciless hand he crops the flower, 
And all its promised beauty flies, 
It falls beneath his banetul power, 
lis sweets are scatter'd in an bour; 
li shrinks, it withers, droo] %) and dies 
Yet, mourn not, ye Whose fost’ring love and car 
Lo culture a beloved plant has fail’d; 
Tis but wansplanted to a garden, where 
Fiternal summer smiles; ‘twill flourish there 
in living hues, by spoilers nnassail'd 


Revupey. 
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Sang o’ the Gudcewifr. 
On, she's ta'en the auld curle wi’ his head ¢ y {bald 
An she ca him ber joe an’ he eat 
0) enthe au cal wi’ bi ‘ ! 
An’ its a’ for the glitter o gea 
An it gars mine to greet, an’ ives me quite wud, 
That the truth o a lassie should perish ; 
But it grieves me the mair that an honest lad sh 
E’er a thought o' the faithless one cherish 
Oh, she’s lett the blithe lad wi lis treasure o mind, 





Ai,’ she asse him b iughty au’ | roud ’ 


Ob, she’s lett the braw lad wi’ his heart true an k 
But ceuse it was lighter than gowd! 


Au’ why droops the lad wit the bright wavin' | 
Be his soul warm an gay as the simmer ; 

Let him sing till he dances wi’ sorrow an’ care, 
Au gie scorn and disdain to the limmer 

' 


Nae, nae, Gaffer Grey, ye are silly an’ blate, 


An’ ye dinna remember lang syue ,; 
When ye cried * my sweet Jeunie, Oh, say not ye Aale 
Or my peace, hope, and lite I shall tine '” 
Nue, Gaffer —tis never sue easy to scorn 
Our youth's choice when the true love was plighte: 
The heart still in anguish, though wounded am torn, 


Clings the firmest to hopes that are blighted 


Och ! the Deil tak’ the lassie wha sells her young hea 
For « toddlin auld man and his hoard ; 


|) An’ ill fare the parents wad twa lovers part, 


For the dross the mean earth can afford! 
Gie we the true love, an’ the tocher may gan--- 
, Gie me the pure gold o? guid feelin’ — 
Gie me the kind heart, an’ it winna be lang 


bere the palae 


! may envy the sheilin’. S.or N. Jenspy 
— -_ 
! 


T1.E. E. C 


i Hlow well I remember a lone hour of sadness, 
And iong will this bosom that sadness retain ; 
It was parting trom thee: and the thought had been madne 


Had I not tondly hoped L might see thee again. 


Phose doom’d to the rack on this fond hope relying, 
Can smile on the torments inflicted ia vain ; 
Can part from the triends who around them are sighing 
Ane hope they muy meet them in heaven again. 
| Let that be my bope when from this world departing, 
} *Twill soothe my last moments. and lull every pain 77 
|| But as this is the world we're allow'd to make love in 
I would much rather meet thee in this world again 


Beauty. 


Beauly, sweet mysterious powe! 
Secret spring of all that moves 

Goddess of the Paphian bower, 
Mother of the infant loves 


Which can make the wicked goo 
Savage sentiments abolish, 

Melt the hard, refine the rude, 
Teach the clown @ courtier's polis! 


Which can make the simple wise, 
Or deprive the wise of reason ; 

Bid the statesinau sink or rise, 
Urge to loyalty and treason 





Now exciting modest fear, 
if Now with lawless rudeness firin, 
Prompting to be faithless here, 
There with coustancy inspiring. 


Lis the power that banes or bless¢ 
Where shall we its image find ? 
jis the nymph whose eye express¢ 
Charms belonging to the mind. SELIM 
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